I:- 
2: 



$^hw 



BLACK CROWN 



]KINGDOM' 



jr^e 



Tree 



Line 



3: 'Belt of Rust 



4: 
5: 
6: 



Ahti\ if I 



Dbn ' t. 

! i 



Love Without End 
Slphm. 



Written and Produced by 
Carter. 



iThomas 



Poem text and artwork by KaroliJna 
Urbaniak and Thomas Carter - 



! 
Thi^ ailbum is' d^dicat^d to' Joshua 
Rex and; Karolina Urbaniak,; for 



th^ir |f iriendship always J 



Copyright Verlairte Records 
All Rights Reserved. 



2009 



tatowaiig , 




The :ttiing I was waiting for/ 
The thing I was waiting for/ 

, :iii?4jM^tte^^Sfi/i!Mj=''i the 
empty "fields. Like" them so/ | 
much. 



how sounds^^^^g|, 
-tha t / jL„£- i 






er . In 



tiSiiW/r /'s9T"-i tf^nojtfj; ___ 



^ ^^^.^^sgKms-Mvsj. &n^. ?ar P"^ 









^jjs!!,SJ5.«!rifi ''jft'^^sig: OS st :ii 
LIT -liey^'aim -^ / iriikt^ a 



I ! M 



would sB%e»j|ifa»ng&'iiaHJi SiWi 






it Is :bet£i^de*%®im»€»^8m^ ®^^^1 



..y 



3AOX Pl^^O"'^ 



!"(: is! so fra gi le, , subtlS^'a'nd sstioiidjBa 



whisperings for th 




i jbleautiful/ ribbons'. 

should back out for a while: 



[ffijBinr 8^ 



a nd let the Igng sQun,d's/ ^"'' 
vo be freBi 



haps I ;#ffia'i^Jtj c^3I^ assjir gifiEraDm e qpsBncaai 

diistanfl./// i i ^^^^^^ 

I i ; ; I ' ; M "upinm 

//?fti|: ®«fC^Tf*!iK SSEEftSfi IL ffiunttfft ^ffil. 



' ' 1^'- '■ 







Li)!e 
Like 
muqh, 
hott 



triing i[ Was waiting for/ 
tliing I was waiting ;for/ 



i i 
][ohely dlaifip^ts/ ojc 

tihjBin so/ 



in' 



founds tangle 



cm 



Jhe em^ty 



each oither. 



In that 



monient I would love to have sditie 

back . / kot Ij^ke ; a,/ 

background. 



ilot too mu 



beginning 



s 
b 
/ 
soiinds 



Ajnd 



it 

Ti 



iijifant op 



but 



hear 



t don't 



ch 



for me 



it i 
■Lliiey a 



a noi 



the/ 



. ;. iinexpeGtable 



Hike newfodrn 



knqV/ 



Dye that: pf course. 



w 



3; p^9ause 
Imj^st/ map^fe 



bells 



or 



or*i 



bells 



i|y eajcplji 
nois 
I woUid 



LET I THEM SCREAM • 

be<:ciii5e; I like the 



B\it 



fiirst 



so fi|a^j.lQ, subitie 



noise. I Unbontrolled 



ckiiig and/ whi'Sperinqs -fbr the 



!0 second. Like c 



that makes me: anxious'. / 



Qcks . 



I won 



and derLtcate. 



/3ci) 



fiields . 



at the 



it 



,/ 



growing, 



Qhes 
And/ 
ove 
4/ 



pjretty 



Throu\gh rml&s,/ like a blind foj: those 



savacfB and beautiful/ ribbonB. 



should back out for a wtiile^ lajjip 



tjje JJjOncf sounds/ 



jbcp Jbe free} 



/i 



I dcin 



t unders 



tand. 



/ 



let 



The thing i was waiting for/ 
The thing i was waiting for/ 

tike l^mif elai^inets/ or on the emctv 
fdields^ Like them so/ ^"^^^^ 



The thing I was waiting for/ 



y 



/ 



IjdJte lonely claxinets/ or on the 
einpiiy fields, Like them so/ 

much. 

how sounds tangle each other- In 
that/ 

moBient I would love to have some 
voices at the bacfc,/ Hot like a/ 
background ^ 



not too much. 

so infant on the/ 

beginning* * -unexpectable* 

/ 

sounds for me like newborn bells 
growing p And I don't know/ 



maybe it is because of my 
earphones 

but they almost/ make a 
noise ! ! ! And/ 

I love that of course, /I 



it is because I like the noise, 
[Jncontrolled, / 

It is so fragile, subtle and 
delicate- Ticking and/ 



. ■ • ■ ■ 



whisperings for the 
first 80 second. Like 



^■iiiiil II ti Ti ■ 



clocks- --/So pretty that makes me 
anxious . / 

Through rules,/ like 
a blind for those sav age and 
beautiful/ ribbons./ 



^«Jfc^J tf¥ i ^ H /¥gT^ '^ 



shou Id back out for a whAier 
and le t the loner soun ds/ 
to be free. 



Perhaps I dpBr^t 
under s t a-Ffu. // / 





to 



free. 



Pje 

//v 



rtaps I 



ion 



t undersrand 




Rl Ai 

tROW 

INGDOA^ 



